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	Braided with Love

Kaito laid in his bed quietly, yawning ever so slightly. He shifted his body to look at his sleeping lover.

Chris Arclight, or as Kaito calls him, Mr. Perfect had his arm around Kaito's waist, and his face buried in the nape of the blonde's neck. His breath tickles Kaito's skin and had his heartbeat flutter.

Kaito moaned in pain as the soreness from last night's events finally struck him. His sound of pain had awoken Chris, who lifted his head to peer at Kaito, "Are you alright?..."

The younger of the two locked their gazes, giving a small nod, "Just sore,"

"And whose fault is that, my dear?"

Kaito huffed, "Uh, yours obviously. Last time I checked, you insisted on being the dominate one."

An elegant laugh escaped Chris's lips before Kaito silenced him with his own. He pulled back when Chris's tongue poked his bottom lip, "No, we have a meeting remember?" he said, causing his lover's lips to tug upwards.

Chris then agreed and lifted himself so that he could rest on his elbows. The two sat there in silence before Chris leaned over to the nightstand to grab a brush.

He usually cursed at Kaito for putting so many knots in his long hair, but then he would just be told to cut it. But even he knew that Kaito liked his hair as it was.

Kaito glanced at Chris, the wheels in his head beginning to turn, "Hey Chris,"

"Yes?"

"Can...can I braid your hair?"

The question shocked the silver-haired male, "Um, do you know how?"

"Of course!" Kaito boasted, but in reality knew nothing about it. All he knew was to weave three pieces of hair together, "Oh come on, you must be getting sick of just leaving down and putting it up in a ponytail. Please?" he questioned, looking as sad as he could by quivering his lower lip.

With a sigh, Chris brushed his hair and sat where Kaito could reach him.

Kaito was quiet as he worked, separating the hair he loved so much into three sections and braiding them together. He stuck his tongue out as he concentrated as making it as perfect as he possibly could. He then tied the end of in a blue silk ribbon.

When he finished, Chris examined Kaito's work in the mirror. A small smile graced his lips. It was by far the **worst** braid he had ever laid eyes upon. He had tufts of hair sticking out every now and then, the end was tied on in a sloppy way, and it was very loose. But he loved it.

Kaito smiled at his work with pride, and Chris kissed the top of his head before heading to work after dressing.

..

..

He was stared at a lot that day. But never did Chris consider undoing his lover's first attempt at a braid. He would caress it as his boring meeting when on, stealing glances as Kaito who sat on the other end.

It was official, he loved Kaito.

..

..

"Kaito, come here for a second," Chris called out to his lover when they had gotten settled after a long day of work.

The elegant man was sitting in the bathroom, brushing out his silver locks. His hair was wavy from the atrocious braid he had worn all day, but he didn't mind. He turned to Kaito when he saw the blonde stick his head into the bathroom with an arched eyebrow.

"What do ya want?" he drawled, aware that Chris hated when he spoke improperly.

The Arclight motioned him to come inside, "I'm going to show you how to braid," he stated softly, "As much as I love you darling, your skills are mediocre."

Kaito's eyebrows knitted together before his features smoothed out once more. Chris couldn't help but smile at younger' flushed cheeks, "Watch,"

That is exactly what Kaito did. Chris's movements were elegant, smooth; absolutely **beautiful**. His hands, the hands that Kaito absolutely adored, were slow in their movements. The silver hair was soon braided perfectly and tied with the same blue ribbon as before.

Kaito snapped out of his trance-like state and began biting his lip before speaking, "See? Now you see why I call you Mr. Perfect," he mumbled, stuffing his hands in his pockets.

"Don't pout, you'll get it eventually,"

The blonde shrugged his shoulders, "Get out, I'm going to take a shower."

"Am I invited?" Chris teased as Kaito attempted to shove him out of the door.

Kaito stuck his tongue out in a very child-like manner before shutting the door. Chris smirked because he never heard the door lock.

..

..

"Daddddddddd,"

Kaito looked at his daughter, a concerned expression on his face, "What is it, Evangeline?" he questioned as she grabbed his hand with her smaller ones, "It's important, Daddy!"

She brought him in the bathroom, "It's picture day and Father is gone; I need you to braid my hair. Hurry, the bus will be here soon."

Kaito laughed awkwardly but did what she asked of him. He brushed out her pale, almost bleach-blonde hair and then continued to braid it.

He admired his work, it was perfect.

His daughter on the other hand didn't get to see it because the bus was honking for her to leave. She gave her dad a quick kiss on the cheek before leaving.

Kaito watched the yellow bus leave; Chris was going to be _pissed_.

..

..

"Daddy! Father!" Evangeline called out one day after returning to school, "Pictures came in today!"

Kaito, who was currently 'helping' Chris with work he had brought home, froze. He never did get around to telling Chris who did their daughters hair that day. So the saying are true; lies always uncover themselves.

Chris was re-buttoning his shirt when he noticed Kaito's expression. His eyes were wide, and he was biting the lips that Chris just managed to release.

"Is something the matter?" Chris questioned as he slowly got off the couch and was making his way towards the kitchen. When Kaito didn't answer he shrugged and went to greet Evangeline.

"Kaito Nikolai Tenjo!"

..

..

**Don't forget to read my story All of Me about these two! **


End file.
